124                 LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN

CXXIV.

PARIS, March 13, 1848.
I HAD hoped that you would not go out of
town so quickly. I wrote to you yesterday,
expecting to see you to-day. You do not
tell me how long you intend to remain
away, drinking milk. I wish you were in
Paris with a new bonnet for Thursday's re-
ception at the Academy, where new bonnets
are to be rare, I fear. I make this request
in the academic interest. In mine, I count
on going out walking with you Saturday.

cxxv.

PARIS, Wednesday, May 15, 1848.
ALL went well, because the rioters are so
foolish that, in spite of all the faults of the
Chamber, the latter was stronger than they.
There are no killed nor wounded. The
National Guard and the people have excel-
lent sentiments. All the chiefs of the mobs
have been arrested. I hope we shall meet
Saturday. I was present at very dramatic
scenes, which I will relate to you.
to you is that I love you every day more
